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' He will strike all Giaours,' said his ancient companion,
sipping his coffee. * 'Tis so written/

' Well! I do not like to hear of women slaves pining to
death/ said the young Janissary, in a softened tone, * par-
ticularly when they are young. Amurath should have
ransomed her, or he might have given her to one of his
officers, or any young fellow that had particularly distin-
guished himself.' And so, twirling his mustachios, and
flinging down his piastre, the young Janissary strutted out
of the coffee-house.

i When we were young,' said the old Turk with the white
beard to his companion, shaking his head, ' when we were
young-----'

'We conquered Anatolia, and never opened our mouths,'
rejoined his companion.

41 never offered an opinion till I was sixty,' said the old
Turk ; t and then it was one which had been in our family
for a century.'

* No wonder Hunniades carries everything before him,'
said his companion.

4 And that accursed Iskander,' said the old man.

The chief eunuch, finishing his vase of sherbet, moved
away. The Armenian physician followed him,

CHAPTER IX.

THE chief eunuch turned into a burial-ground, through
which, a way led, by an avenue of cypress-trees, to the
quarter of the Seraglio. The Armenian physician, accom-
panied by his page, followed him.

e Noble sir !' said the Armenian physician ; l may I tres-
pass for a moment on your lordship's attention ?'

'Worthy Hakim, is it you?' replied the chief eunuch,